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“Beautiful morning out there! 

Oh fuck. Why is Kirk already awake and letting the damn sunshine in? 

"l'm almost blinded! | yell but Kirk just goes downstairs and whistles... this is not a good sign 
“James! Come downstairs, | have something for you to do." 


| knew it. 


| barely finish breakfast when Kirk pushes me outside. 

“You have to get rid of the weeds," he says. 

“What?! Why me?" 

“Because the gardener is on vacation and." He looks at me in THAT way, so | might have to do it. 
* * * * * 


This is not fair. Why | have to be in the garden? It's too hot and my knees are going to break. Stupid weeds, 


why do those things even have to exist? 


| may have to keep Kirk on a leash in a room with no windows. He can't come up with things like this... wait! A 


leash.. Did he wear a collar last night? Oh, yes, he did.. | may go shopping today. 

"Are you done yet?" Kirk asks. 

| get up and walk in his direction 

"Yes," | say and kiss him gently. 

“Okay. Then you can do--" 

| kiss him again to shut him up. 

“Sorry, but | have something to do." | walk to my car in the driveway and | can feel Kirk staring at me. He 
doesn't say anything, though. 


* eK KK 


l'm exhausted, but | got what | wanted. Hope Kirk is not home yet.. If | remember right he must be with Lars. 


| have to make a few changes in our bedroom. Kirk is going to get a very, very special evening. 
* eK KK 

The bedroom is ready now and l'm in the living room, waiting for Kirk He should be back soon 
| can hear his keys rattling against the door. | just sit on the sofa and wait quietly. 

"James?" Kirk yells, but | don't answer. He asks again, his voice louder this time. 


“Why didn't you say anything, James?" Kirk asks when he sees me. 


| ignore the question “You need to dress up. Go in the bedroom," | say calmly, not looking at him. 

"What?" 

"Go," | say, finally finding his eyes. 

He looks at me puzzled. | stand up and go to kiss him. 

“Okay, I'm going." 

| smirk when he wiggles his ass on his way upstairs. Very nice. 

| wait twenty minutes, then | follow him holding my latest purchase behind my back. 

* * * * * 

Kirk is sitting on the bed, his gaze wandering the floor. He is wearing the dark red leather pants and the black 
tank-top | laid out for him. Finally he looks at me with those beautiful brown eyes. Great! He put the collar on, 
too, and | didn't have to say anything. 

“James, why all this?" He points at the candles, black curtains and black bed sheets. 

“Last night was a rice surprise from you, but now you are going to get your surprise.” 

He seems not to understand, 

“| have something for you." 

Kirk eyes grow huge when he notices what l'm holding. 

“James... is that..2" he starts quietly. 

“Yes, its a leash | smile evilly. 


Kirk stands up and walks toward me. | kiss him on the forehead and push his hair away. | snap the leash on the 


collar and give it just a small tug. 
“On your knees," | demand. 
“Huh? 


"Down!" | raise my voice and he obeys. | step back and watch him. | have a firm grip on the leash. 


“You are so beautiful, Noisy Thing." | force his head up so and our eyes meet. “You are my little bitch, aren't 
you?" | ask him in tight voice. Kirk nods and tries to get away from me, searching for a place to hide. 


| tug at the leash. | want him to look at me. He does, and pouts. How beautiful. 

“What do you want me to do? Kirk asks softly. His voice is full of lust. He wants this.. as badly as | do. 
“| want you to play with me" | smirk. 

| walk closer. He reaches to touch my hip. | slap him with the end of the leash. Kirks face turns red. 
“You do only what | tell you to," | say. 

Kirk's mouth is on same level as the bulge in my pants. His mouth opens. 

"You are so pretty." 

"Huh?" 

"Get up." 


He gets up and | turn him around. | push his hair aside to kiss his collar. | slowly push at his back to bend him 


over the bed. His hands are now on the bed and my crotch is pressed against his ass. 


My hands crawl to the front of his pants and open them but not fully. | make him turn around again and take 
his shirt off as he watches me curiously. | sit on the bed and Kirk goes to his knees. 


| open my jeans for him. 

“| want you to taste me, feel how hard | am for you," | say as he takes my cock in his hand, stroking it. 
He is so innocent when he does that. | like to make him do dirty things for me. 

He starts to lick my cock and my hand goes in his hair. | pull at the leash and he moans. 

“Don't tease, just suck me." 

He looks in my eyes again and then sucks me in whole. His hand is traveling to his crotch, 

“No, no, no. Touch yourself and Ill kill you." 


"Sorry," Kirk says in pleading voice. 


“Take your pants off and get on the bed" 

He obeys. | reach in my pocket. 

“Are you going to put that on me?" Kirk says, sounding worried. 

“Just for fun So you don't come too soon," | say, letting out a little laugh. 


| crawl on the bed and slowly slide the cockring on him. Kirk lets out a whimpering noise and again | pull at the 


leash. 

“Tell me who you belong to." 

Kirk just squirms on the bed. 

“Tell me!" | pull harder. 

“You, | belong to youl | will do anything you want," Kirk says, his eyes half-closed. 
“Turn around." 

He turns and | reach to take the leash off. 


| kneel behind him and slowly slide the leash along his crack. Kirk moans. | spank him with the leash. Kirk moans 
even louder. Oh god, | love this man. | stop and throw the leash on the floor. 


| turn him around to kiss him but first | have to let my eyes travel on him. So beautiful. His cock is so hard, 
the head is purple and his face is flushed. He is already glistening from sweat. 


| kiss him. Slowly at first, then he opens his mouth and | let my tongue go in. Then | go lower and, licking and 
nipping his nipples, | stroke his shaft very slowly just to make him moan, 


“Please, James, | can't take this anymore," Kirk pleads. 


| don't answer, but | move to lick his collar. Maybe now is the time to get rid of my clothes. First | take off 
my shirt, then slowly expose my lower body for Kirk and just for him. 


Kirk is staring at me, mouth slightly open 
“Like something you see, might want something?" 


“Oh, yes, please." 


“Tell me what you want." 
“Please fuck me, fuck me hard, fast and deep." His eyes are half-closed. 


| spread his legs and slowly push in. Oh yeah.. he is so tight... so silky. With his eyes closed he whimpers. It 
sounds so beautiful. | slowly get the rhythm going. 


Kirk wraps his legs behind my back, trying to get me deeper in him. 


“Please, fuck me harder." 


| push in him harder. Flesh is slapping against flesh and Kirk is whimpering and panting. | can't take it any longer; 
| reach to take Kirk's cockring off. 


“James.."" Kirk moans. 


| stroke his cock hard. | want him to come first. He stiffens and comes hard on my stomach and hand moaning 


my name loudly. It doesn't take long before | come, moaning his name. 
* * * * * 

I'm lying on the bed and Kirk is resting on my chest. 
He lifts his head to look at my face. 

“Love you. " Kirk kisses my chin. 

“Love you too, Noisy Thing." 

“Sorry | forced you to do the gardening work 

“Are you?" 

No“ 

“Son of a.. now you are getting punished!" 

"ls that a promise?" Kirk starts to giggle. 


| turn us around so | sit on his stomach. | lean to kiss him and search the floor. Where is that leash again?” 


So? What you think? Please. leave a review 


